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	The Burning

**This is my first attempt at a I believe it's calles a free verse. Please R&R but be gentle ;) any advice you can give I will appreciate.**** This is the updated version.****  
> <strong>

****

* * *

><p><p>

**The Burning**

By: Jill Mullen

We kept to ourselves, and yet you came.

We asked for peace, you replied with hellfire.

You turn our planets to glass, and our fields to dust.

We watch in horror as oceans boil, and mountains crumble.

You claim to be religious, to be humble,

But what God would condone genocide?

We retreat, you follow.

We attack, and you destroy.

You march towards your "salvation" on the bones of innocent people.

Millions have died by your hands, all so you can go on your Great Journey.

Do you not see the irony?

Our people are almost extinct and now you want our help

Only when your Prophets betrayed you did you seek redemption.

How does it feel to be the Infidels?

* * *

>How did you like, feel free to lynch me if you want.<br> 


End file.
